effects of the sun than the hated Feringhi. In
fact, during our stay in Afghanistan, one of the
members of the Amir's staff, while accom-
panying us, crumpled up from sunstroke.
It was the day the Amir called out some twenty
thousand soldiers for us to review. The cere-
monies lasted longer than was expected, because
of the zeal of Harry Chase, who made the soldiers
march and countermarch for the benefit of the
infernal cinema-machine he was operating. The
review lasted right on through the heat of the
noon hour, when the wise Oriental usually
betakes himself to his string charpai^ or bed,
on the shady side of his house. Fern Mohammed
Khan, who was standing next to me, kept getting
redder and redder, but, not wanting us to know
how he felt, he pluckily stuck it out. That night
he collapsed, and when we left Kabul several
days later he had not yet recovered.

Every few miles on our way across the plain
from Peshawar to Fort Jamrud, we passed stone
structures marked "Heat-Stroke Hut". These
are for travellers who break down while trekking
along the caravan route or for British Tommies
who are establishing the Pax 'Rritannica among
the warlike peoples of this remote and turbulent
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